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Money Back Guarantee 
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PROFESSOR SKANE, AN OLD-TIME VAUDEVILLIAN 


BILLED AS A PRACTITIONER OF BLACK MAG/C 
ARRIVED IN NEW YORK FROM A TRIP TO THE 
WEST INDIES! + 


IN AMERICA! HERE 
PUT ON THESE CLOTHES! 
YOU ARE STILL MY FAITHFUL 
SERVANT, THOUGH A WEST 
INDIAN WITCH DOCTOR 
TURNED YOU INTO 
A ZOMBIE 7 


AH! THE LONG JOURNEY'S 
OVER, Ti JON, SOON WE WILL 
7 WORK ON THE PLAN THAT 
WILL MAKE US A 
FORTUNE / Y- YES, MASTER 
WHERE ARE 
WE # 


YES, EVEN IN SS 
THIS UNDEAD STATE, 
TAM YOUR HUMBLE 


THIS THEATRICAL MAKEUP MAKES ) I LOOK ALMOST 
YOU LOOK NORMAL ENOUGH SO ALIVE AGAIN / 
THAT YOU WON'T FRIGHTEN 

EVERYBODY, NOW Go TO 

MY AGENT'S OFFICE / 


TREN HE SHOOTS THE GUN. 
7 


IT-- IT ISNIT A TRICK 
GUN / I CAN SEE THE 
BULLET HOLES / 


AT THE THEATRICAL AGENTS OFFICE... 


WE'LL BILL Ti JON AS) BUT SKANE PLUNGES 
THE MAN WHO CAN'T THE KNIFE INTO TI JON... 
BE KILLED! WE'LL 
MAKE A FORTUNE, YOU SEE! RIGHT 

MAGRAW/ OBSERVE! Y THROUGH THE 
FIRST T DEAL HEART-- YET HE 
HIM A KNIFE 1S NOT HARMED/ 
AND THAT IS ONLY 

THE BEGINNING! 


/ WHAT'S THE GAG, 
SIKANE 7 THERE! 
GOT To BE AN 
ANGLE ! 


Vx, PROFESSIONAL 
SECRET, MY 
MAN! WHEN 


PRECISELY/ AS A GRAND 
FINALE, WE'LL HAVE ANY- 


THE KNIVES AND 


BODY IN THE AUDIENCE 
COME UP AND EXAMINE os 


BULLETS AND GUN 
HOW ABOUT IT, 


MAGRAW 7 


Sits A WOW ACT, ALL RIGHT, 


/ BUT GHOULISH! WE CAN 
HIRE A SPECIAL THEATRE, 
PUT ON YOUR BLACK 
MAGIC SHOW-- WITH THIS 
ACT THE GRAND 
FINALE / 


DION'T I 
TELL you / 
WE'LL MAKE A 
FORTUNE !-- WHO... 
WHO'S THAT # 


THAT GIRL! 
SHE LOOKED 
AT MESO 
STRANGELY/ 


WAIT! IT /S DOLORES! ) WHAT IN THE SHE'S HIT! JUST AS WE 
SHE'S FOLLOWING WORLD ARE / | WERE ABOUT TO MEET AGAIN 


us! BuT YOU TALKING [ | AFTER ALL THESE YEARS! 
ANYEE! ABOUT 2? SHE CAN'T-- SHE <a 
MUSTN'T DIE! 


COME, TI JON! WE JUST ONE MOMENT! 

IT WAS DOLORES! THIS |S LET ME CAN'T GET MIXED MAMBO0-MAMBA! CORPUS 
THE GOOD LUCK NECKLACE THROUGH! UP IN THIS! _4a,\ DELAYUM! PANGO-NANGA! 
I GAVE HER WHEN WE TI JON, WHAT'S, S 

WERE YOUNG/ SHE'S m 2) 

MY BOYHOOD SWEET- 3 

HEART, SHE MUSTN'T 

DIE NOW/ 


EEEI! 4 SOMEBODY HE's NoT WY tHE FooL's 
:) GRAB HIM! HE HUMAN! Ts TEARS WHEW! THAT WASA 
HIS FACE MUMBLED SOME HE -HE'S & HAVE CLOSE CALL! THAT | 


SOMETHING'S JM SORT OF EVIL SOME LONG 
HAPPENING INCANTATION DEAD 
TOHIS \ OVER THAT ™. THING! 


CASKET! THE LID 
WAS OPEN 
WHEN WE 
LEFT! 


YES, MASTER, 

IT WAS! you 
MUST FORGIVE 
ME FOR WHAT 
I HAVE DONE ! 


EEEAAAHH! tHE-- \ /1T WAS MY DOING, 
THE GIRL, DOLORES, 

WHO WAS HIT BY 

THE CAR HOW 

DID SHE GET 


‘STORY IN THE PAPER TONIGHT 
ABOUT GIRL MYSTERIOUSLY 
DISAPPEARING, HEH! HEH! 

YOU CAUSED QUITE A 

STIR WITH THAT TRICK! 


BUT AS LONG AS SHE 
REMAINS QUIET, DOESN'T 
BOTHER US, IT DOESN'T 
MATTER! 


‘The Great 
PROFESSOR SKANE 
Seaturing / THERE'S 
TI JON NOBODY WHO. 
THE MAN WHO CAN'T |( CAN'T BE KILLED! 
/ THE SHOW MUST 
BE KILLED: BEARAKE? 


TIME FOR THE 
CURTAIN TO GO UP 
AND THIS OLD THEATRE'S 
ONLY HALF FILLED / 
WELL, WAIT ‘TIL 


AND NOW THE 
GRAND FINALE/ 
INTRODUCING 
Tl JON, THE MAN 
WHO CAN'T BE 
KILLED/ HE IS 
IMPERVIOUS 
TO DEATH BY 
ANY MANNER 
OR MEANS! 
WELL, LET'S ; hy 
SEE WHAT IT'S 
ALL ABOUT! 


FANTASTIC! I-L IT-IT'S NOT 
CAN SEE BULLET A FAKE! 
HOLES IN HIS 
CLOTHES! 


YOU'VE SEEN ME PLUNGE 
KNIVES INTO HIS CHEST! NOW 

YOu SEE ME PUMP REAL 
BULLETS INTO HIM! ANYONE 
WHO DOUBTS THE VERACITY 
oO 


2 . F THIS STUNT, MAY COME 
Se ON STAGE AND 00 
3 THE SAME! 


S. 


I'M GLAD \f GUN'SALL RIGHT, 


I-I HIT 
TILL SHOW YA HIM SIXSH 
WHETHER HE TIMES! T-L 
CAN BE KILLED 


HAH! THIS WAS 
TOO MUCH 


FOR THE 
GENTLEMAN! 


EVERY REVIEW A RAVE/ THE WORLD IS 
BAFFLED, MYSTIFIED BY OUR GREAT 
ACT, Tl JON! WE'RE IN! NOTHING 

BUT RICHES FROM NOW ON / 


THE CASKET'S EMPTY 
ALL RIGHT/ BUT 
PERHAPS SHE WAS 
NEVER THERE/ MIGHT 
|} HAVE BEEN JUST 
OUR IMAGINATION 
MADE US THINK 
WE SAW HER/ 


NOW,L, TOo, AM OF 
THE UNDEAD, JUST 
LIKE Ti JON/ BUT I, 
DOLORES, AM NOT 
UNDER THE SPELL OF 4 
THE WICKED WITCH 
it | Coctor wHo PUT 
PROFESSOR | 
THAT'S FUNNY, SANE POWER: 
SWEAR I SAW SOME 
noe ee THE ZOMBIE CHIEFTAINS 
WINDOW! IT VANISHED HAVE SAID THAT I MUST 
AS SOON AS MY LIGHT JOIN THEM TONIGHT AND 'T IS NOW MIDNIGHT, 
TOUCHED IT/ LEARN HOW TORRES f TIME FOR MY MEETING 
TI JON FROM SiKANE'S WITH THE RULERS OF THE 
ae ol reel; UNDEAD! L WAS To JoIN 
; THEM AT THIS ANCIENT 
GRAVE YARD/ 


/ Up 
U pri 
YOUR INSTRUCTIONS Vi e 
WILL BE CARRIED 


OUT, GREAT ONE! 


FULL HOUSE, 

WITH STANDEES! 

WE'RE ON OUR YES, 
MASTER, BUT 
T/M WORRIED 

ABOUT 
DOLORES! 


WAY! 
TICKETS, 


LADY! CAN'T GET 
IN WITHOUT A 


INSIDE .. WH- WHERE WAIT! STOP 


DID THAT CREATURE THE SHOW! 
COME FROM # SHE-- 
SHE MUST BE PART 
OF THE ACT! 


NOW YOU HAVE YOUR INSTRUCTIONS 
ON HOW TO FREE T! JON AND WREAK 
THE GREAT ZOMBIE VENGEANCE 
UPON PROFESSOR SKANE ! 
DO NOT FAIL US/ 


A WALKING 


CORPSE! 


STOP! You 
MUST 
No LONGER 
EXPLOIT THE 
UNDEAD’ BY 
BY DOING THIS, 
YOu VIOLATE 
ALL THE ANCIENT 
AN MISTIC 
LAWS OF 
Voopoo\sm! 


{ 


I DIDN'T WANT To LLL DOANYTHING Y WAIT, FOLKS! DON'T LEAVE THIS IS THE 
BECOME A ZOMBIE, YOU SAY... BUT THE THEATRE, THIS IS-- JUST REAL, BIG 
BUT TI JON'S VOOD0O DON'T RUIN PART OF THE -- HEH! HEH! FINALE, 
RITES OVER MY DYING My SHOW! PROFESSOR !/ 
BODY MADE ME ONE / AW, WE MIGHT. 
NOW I MUST FREE AS WELL SEE 

BOTH OUR SOULS THE FINALE! 

INTO REAL DEATH! 


MAMBO-ZANGA-LO! 


HELP ME, ! 
eG We Musi BY ORDEROF THE /ANDIF HE IS 


STILL SOMETHING WE MUST 

DO-- BEFORE ALL LIFE LEAVES ZOMBIE CHIEFTAIN, } HANGED, THE 

HIS CURSED BODY! a SKANE NOW VOODOO LAW'S Say ff 
i math: BECOMES ONE HE WILL NEVER BE 


OF THE RELEASED INTO. 
UNDEAD! Z) 


Now, Ti JON, WE ARE FREE 
TO RETURN TO THE INDIES 
To ATTAIN OUR FINAL 
RELEASE BY KILLING THE 
TRAITOROUS WITCH 
DOCTOR WHO ALLOWED 

A LIVING BEING TO 


EXPLOIT THE 
UNDEAD! THE THEATRE, WAS NEVER 


USED AGAIN, YEARS LATER, 
WHEN WORKMEN WERE 
HIRED TO TEAR |T DOWN, 

THEY QUIT IN THE MIDDLE 

OF THE JOB, TOO TERRIFIED 
BY THE WEIRC SOUNDS 
THEY HEARO-- 


(MOAN) 
SOMEBODY 
FREE ME! FREE 
ME FROM MY 


HEN... HEH... WELCOME TO THE HOLE OF HORROR / 
IVE A GRUESOME BIT OF TERROR FOR YOU... 
A FAVORITE OF MINE CALLED... 


Vy 


OL: 


L-LUTHER/ IT CAN'T BE You! YOU'RE DEAD! 
I-I'M GOING MAD/ 


YES, PAUL... I'M DEAD... 
AND IN A MINUTE, YOu 
TOO, WILL BE DEAD! 


OUR STORY OPENS AT A FUNERAL PARLOR iN A SMALL THE FUNERAL DIRECTORS, LUTHER DENNIS 
ANO PAUL FRANKLIN, WATCH AS THE 


TOWN w. 
OH, T-THANK YOU FOR BEING SO} SEREAVED WOMAN LEANS OVER HER 
NOW, MRS. FELLOWS | KIND, MR. FRANKLIN (sos)! HUSBAND'S CASKET! 
YOU_MUST BE 
BRAVE! 


<. REST WELL, HENRY DEAR! 
TIVE PICKED A BEAUTIFUL AND 
QUIET SPOT S S08) FOR 
YOUR RESTING 
PLACE! 


HMENRY'S FUNERAL 1S HELD ON THE Z WHAT A 
FOLLOWING MORNING / Z PITY THAT 


AFTER THE FUNERAL, PAUL AND AN HOUR LATER, THE TWO ) | AS TRUSTEE OF A MEDICAL SCHOOL 
LUTHER RETURN 70 THEIR OFFICE...) | DIRECTORS ADMIT A MAN | } «.AARRY CREATED A BUSINESS 
a 70 THE EMBALMING ROOMS SELLING DEAD BODIES! 
HA, HA, HA! I IF SHE ONLY 
COULD HARDLY KNEW WHERE HAVE YOU GOT THE yy 
KEEP A STRAIGHT | HENRY'S REAL STIFF FOR ME ¥ STUDENT ALL LINED 
FACE WHEN SHE] “RESTING” J J 


UP FOR HIM! 
SPOKE ABOUT PLACE 1s 


SURE... IF YOUGOT 
HIS RESTING AV GOING To BE! 


Ay ins af, THE TWO HUNDRED, 
L. ¢ 


HERE YOU ARE, MY “® 
FRIEND... TWO HUNORED 
DOLLARS! WHEN WILL 

YOU HAVE ANOTHER 
READY 7 


WE'VE A WOMAN H A THOUSAND 
FOR WEDNESDAY! 4 FROM MRS. FELLOWS BUCKS! IT'S A 
T'LL CALL You " FOR THE CASKET AND SWEET LITTLE 
WHEN THE Bopy FUNERAL... AND TWO RACKET/ 
HUNORED FROM 
HARRY FOR THE 
Bopy/ J 


LET'S FOLLOW HARRY TO HIS OFFICE 


WILLIAM JARVIS, A MEDICAL STUDENT ARRIVES AT 
AT THE MEDICAL SCHOOL... 


HARRY'S OFFICE / — 
MR, POWELL, ALL I WAS ABLE To 
WEL COME, MY BOY/ | RAISE WAS TWO HUNORED AND. 
YOUR CADAVER FIFTY DOLLARS! 

1S READY! 


JARVIS SHOULD BE HERE ANY 

MINUTE... ANO THAT'LL MEAN 

A HUNDRED DOLLAR PROFIT 
FOR _AN AFTERNOON'S 
WORK... MARVELOUS / 


NOW LOOK HERE, JARVIS... IF YOU «AND IN ORDER TO PASS THE COURSE, YOU 

WANT TO GRADUATE, YOU MUST NEED A DEAD BODY! NOW, GET THAT 
HAVE TWO YEARS WORK , MONEY! 

IN ANATOMY./ | 


y- YES SIR! RACKET 
DLLGeET iT! Ve b t WORKS... 
SOMEHOW ¢ Hl IN THE 
T'LL GET IT! ! MONTHS 


FOUL 
PRACTICES ! 


TRY TO NICE GOING BOYS. HERE IT IS BUT PAUL BECOMES GREEDY...HE 
BE BRAVE THIS IS THE MR. POWELL... WANTS MORE MONEY... 
MRS. KENT!, FOURTH STIFF THREE 

z THIS WEEK / HUNDRED HERE'S YOUR 

DOLLARS! SHARE, PAUL / 

OVER FIFTEEN 
HUNORED 
FOR THE 
WEEK / 


LUTHER, YOU DON'T 
KNOW WHAT BIG 

MONEY IS / YOU'RE 
NOTHING BUT 
A PIKER/ 


Fan ce eee ++ 
"DOUBLE THE TAKE!” THAT'S (Ss IF I KILL LUTHER, ee 
(TLIT ISNT NECESSARY TO ALL THE MONEY WiLL 


HANDLE TWICE AS MANY Coo BE mm 
: Ba0/ES/ EE 


SOMETMES PAUL CAN'T SLEEP 
AT MIGHT... OF COURSE PAUL 
/S THINKING OF WAYS TOMAKE 
MONEY / 


IO LIKE TO DOUBLE 
THE TAKE / 
oO 


Yes, THAT’ PAUL'S PLAN... LUTHER AFTER TONIGHT, 
HAS NO FAMILY OR FRIENDS EXCEPT [9 3 I MAY HAVE 


PAUL... MORE TIME 
WHEW! IT WAS A BUSY DAY! 

C'MON, PAUL, HAVE A DRINK 

——{ WITHME! 


NO THANKS, 
LUTHER! 


7 Soe 
LOO 


YES, LUTHER, MY OLO OH, BUT I DO 
FRIEND, IT'S A GUN/ I'M PAUL, YOU CAN'T \ MEAN IT, LUTHER! 
GOING TO KILL you / MEAN !T/ You YOU MUST DIE/ 


WOULON'T,,, 
AGGRRY/ 


yRRY ARRIVES TO PICK UP WIS "CUSTOMER"... 


HARRY, THIS IS PAUL / L'VE 

ANOTHER STIFF FOR YOU / 

IT'S AN OLD FRIEND OF 
YOURS! HA, HA / 


WELL, T'LL BE DARNED! Bur 
ws IT'S LUTHER! WHAT SOMETHING 
HAPPENED # DID HE -- WW PAUL'S 


«. AND SOLD /T 7O SELBY, A NEW, 


LATER, HARRY DRIVES BACK 
STUDENT /N ANATOMY... 


TO THE MEDICAL SCHOOL 
WITH LUTHER'S BODY’ 


YES, LUTHER 
WAS A GREAT 
Guy, AND 
Now, HE'S 
A FINE 

CORPSE! 


TAKE CARE 


¢ .. WHAT A PITY, 
FAUL WANTED 


- NICE NEAT, UGH, ER... THANK you siR/ 
OB, SELBY! I,..ER... EXCUSE ME, I... 
YES, AN ACCIDENT! soe Bee SR SEEL SICK! f 
WELL, YOU BETTER 
GET TO WORK 
MY Boy/ 


\ y L y 
Vaan, TUS 1S THE LIFE... [Sveveny HARRY STOPS DAY DREAMING... 
GOOP LIQUOR, A FINE 
CIGAR AND A 
FIREPLACE! 


WHO'S THERE 7 NO! NO! IT CAN'T BI 
sg L WON'T BELIEVE IT! oo 


WARRY'S MANGLED BODY 1S FOUND 
THE FOLLOWING MORNING... 


«AND IN THE DISSECTING ROOM SELBY 


GET AWAY/ DON'T ONCE AGAIN WORKS ON THE CADAVER... 


COME NEAR ME/ 
STOP / DON'T... 


IT'S MY OPINION 
MR. POWELL WAS 
KICKED To 


T-THAT LOOKS LIKE BLOOD ON HIS 
TOES! MAYBE I SHOULD TELL DR... 
AW, IT MUST BE A PRANK / 


KICK A MAN 
TO DEATH! 


AS PAUL TURNS TO PLACE THE BILLS INTO 


EIGHTEEN HUNDRED! WHAT A THE SAFE! 


FOOL I WAS NOT TO GET RID 
OF LUTHER BEFORE / 


THAT SAME 
MIGHT 
PAUL 

SITS AT 

H/S DESK... 

(17'S BEEN 

A GooD 

WEEK... AND 

THIS TIME 

THE PROFITS 
Wie 

BE HIS: 
ALONE... 


L-LUTHER/! YOUR 
HEAD! I-L DON'T 
UNDERSTAND... 
YOU'RE DEAD/ 


LEAVE ME ALONE ! 

FOR PITY'S SAKE, 

LUTHER... LEAVE 
ME ALONE / 


«A PAIR OF HUMAN LEGS STAND ON THE FLOOR 
NEXT 70 PAUL... ANO THEN, FROM NOWHERE... 


THAT'S RIGHT! IAM 

DEAO/! AND IN A FEW 

MINUTES YOU WILL 
BE DEAD, Too! 


HURRY PAUL... 
RUN, PAUL... 
HA HA HO HAW / 


THIS IS INSANITY 
IM IN THE MIDDLE 
OF A HIDEOUS: 
NIGHTMARE! 


TILL. SHOW YOU THE 
PITY THAT YOu 
SHOWED MES 


PAUL DION'T SEE THE ON 


RUSHING TRAIN AS HE TRIED 
TO ESCAPES 


HA HA... WELCOME 
TO MY WORLD, 


Ano THE NEXT DAY AS SELBY 
EXAMINES THE CORPSE'S LEG! CORPSES’ 
LOOK! HIS FEET! GRASS.., 
DIRT! |-IT LOOKS LIKE THIS 
LEG HAS BEEN RUNNING / 


RUN / 


“EASY, SELBY! 


LEGS DON'T 


NO PAUL... THIS 
1S NO DREAM... THIS: 
IS REAL! 


_————. 


(LUTHER, NO! 
PLEASE / NO/ 


YOu'vE BEEN 
WORKING TOO 
HARD! TAKE 


LEGS DON'T RUN & 

ss AW, PHOOEY, WE 

KNOW THE TRUTH, 
DON'T We 2 


EVILS PLAGUE 


HEE! HEE! you 
WONDER WHO L AM, EH? 
WELL, T'M THE BLACK 
DEATH / NO MATTER 
HOW YOU MAY TRY, YOU 

CAN'T ESCAPE ME! 

MY_BONY TALONS WILL 
GET YOU,NO MATTER 

WHERE YOU FLEE-- 
AND I'LL ORAG You 
INTO THE CHARNEL 
HOUSE WITH THE 

REST OF THE 

MOULDERING 

SKELETONS ! 


4EE-HEE/ 


Sal FEW CENTURIES AGO, WHEN THE WORLO WAS STEEPED IN IGNORANCE 

AND SUPERSTITION, A OREAOFUL PLAGUE SWEPT ACROSS ALL EUROPE, 
MOWING DOWN MILLIONS / /N THE CITY OF PARIS, CITIZENS DIED LIKE 
FLIES, THEIR BODIES FLUNG INTO THE STREETS TO SE PICKED UP 
8Y THE WAGONS COLLECTING THE CORPSES. 


MAKE WAY FOR THE OEAD/ i, 
MAKE WAY FOR THE DEAD: i 


MICHEL, WHAT SHALL COURAGE DENISE... 
007 ALL OUR RELATIVES ) WE MUST LIVE FOR 
|E DEAD OF THE PLAGUE! EACH OTHER! WE, 
WE ARE ALONE / WILL FINO A WAY. 


WE MUST LEAVE I LOVE YOU WITH ALL My 
THIS ACCURSEO GM HEART, MICHEL! I WILL OBEY 
CITY ANO SEEK YOU AND FOLLOW WHEREVER 
OUR FUTURE IN a YOU LEAO/ 

ANEW HOME ! fs 


Bur ar THE CITY GATES THEY 
FIND THEIR WAY BARRED... 


eeeoy 1S TOLEAVE. THE CITY! 
THEY MIGHT SPREAD THIS 

DEVILS PLAGUE TO OTHER = 
ARTS OF THE LAND... D1 


BUT WE MUST 
GO-- WE MUST! 


U, EN 
YOU WILL BE TUSTAS ea 
AS IF tes “sya GOT 


THOSE OBSEQUIES MUST BE FOR 
A PERSON | OF GREAT RANK / 


WHO |S IT? 
THE DAUGHTER OF THE 
DUC DE SAINT VALLIER, 
DIED THIS MORNING! 
5HE WAS YOUNG AND 
BEAUTIFUL / 


EVEN SO, THE ORDER IS THAT 
ALL CORPSES MUST BE 
DISPOSED OF IMMEDIATELY! 
THE KING 
HIAASELF 
SIGNED YES, BUT BYA 
H SPECIAL DISPENSA- 

TION HER BOOY IS TO 
BE SHIPPED DOWN 

THE RIVER TO 
ARGENTEUL FOR 

BURIAL! IT GOES 

AT NINE TONIGHT! 


THE DISAPPOINTED COUPLE 
WALK BACK INTO THE 
STREET: 


IMUST THINK. 
OF SOMETHING... 
SOME WAY... 


DENISE! T HAVE A PLAN.. 
SUCH A TERRIBLE ONE THAT 
I SHUDDER TO THINK OF IT/ 
BUT LISTEN--HERE IT IS-- 


OENSE BLANCHES AS SHE HEARS | SO,LATE THAT AFTER No ONE |S AROUND. THEY ARE ALL FULL 
MICHEL LINFOLO HIS |OZA, BUT SHE YOUNG COL) FL (a OF FEAR OF THE YOUNG G/AL WHO 
AGREES... y DIEO OF PESTILENCE ! 

4 WE MUST 
ALL RIGHT, MICHEL! IT'S HORRIBLE, WORK QUICK! 


BUT IT SEEMS To BE OUR ONLY 
CHANCE TO ESCAPE! 


Ve 


WHILE DENISE WATCHES FoR GUARDS MICHEL HURRY, MICHEL! 
UNSCRE WS THE WOODEN CASKET TOP. SOMEBODY MAY 
UGH! IT'S A GOOD COME BACK! 


THING SHE'S NOT 


THESE SCREWS COME 
LOOSE EASILY! sO f 
FAR... SO Goop / 


INTO THE SACK SHE 
GOES/ SO MUCH FOR 
THAT! NOW-- 


COME, MY DEAR ! 
BE BRAVE, DARLING! B 
ALL WILL COME OUT 
ALL RIGHT! 


NO! No! mucHeL. P 
I CANNOT /¢ 


NEARLY SWOONING WITH TERROR, 
QENIGE GETS INTO THE COFFIN... 


on MICHEL,,,) COURAGE /-- JUST 
TM AFRAID! FOR A SHORT TIME, 
THEN WE WILL BE 
FAR_ AWAY ANO 
HAPPY TOGETHER! 


HERE |S A FLASK OF WATER, 
AND REMEMBER.,,NO MATTER 
WHAT HAPPENS, DON'T MAKE 
A SOUND! T'LL SNEAK ABOARD 
THE BOAT BEFORE |T SAILS 
ANDO T'LL LET YOU OUT WHEN 
WE'RE BEYONO THE CiTy/ 


GOODBYE, MICHEL.,.L'LL BE BRAVE! 
GO,NOW! SOMEONE MAY COME 
ANO FIND YOU! ———_4 
GOOD BYE, 
FOR A LITTLE 


WHILE, MY 
DARLING, 


MICHEL LOOSELY SCREWS THE 
TOP BACK ON. 


Bs HEART 
POUNDING IN 
TERROR, MICHEL 
GRIPS THE SACK 
ND TAKES TO 
1§ HEELS OVER 
THE UNEVEN 
COBBLES OF 
THE OLO 
STREET... 


THEN S SHOULOERING THE 


HE SLIPS OUT OF 


THE GLOOMY CATHEDRAL. 


GS MICHEL FLEES FOR HIS LIFE, THE OMINOUS CALL 
OF THE CHARNEL WAGON COMES FROM NEARBY, AND 
THE BELL TOLLS /TS CALL OF OBATH... 


MAKE WAY FOR THE DEAD! 
PUT OUT YOUR CORPSES!! 


FAceO WITH THIS SPINE-CHILLING REMINDER OF THE 
PESTILENCE, THE GUARDS COWER BACK, FEARFLIL 
OF CONTAMINATION... 


BACK! BACK! 
THE PLAGUE MAY 
TOUCH US/ 


ICHEL MAKES GOOD His ESCAPE | HE COMES INTO 
HE YARD OF ANOLO MANSION. ———~wvg 


NOT A SOUL LEFT ALIVE IN THE BIG HOUSE! 

FORTUNATELY, LT REMEMBER THIS OLD, ORY 

WELL ON THE GROUNOS ! IT SHOULD 
SERVE MY PURPOSE ! 


GOD REST THIS POOR GIRL'S 
SOUL! I HOPE SHE LINOERSTANOS 
THAT THIS IS OUR ONLY 
CHANCE ..- 


MVCHEL HURRIEOLY MAKES HIS WAY) |, HEMINGLES WITH THE LABORERS 
TO THE BANKS OF THE SEINE, WHERE | | AND GOES ABOARD... PNET 
A BOAT 19 LOADING UP... Tense Werk ay 
GLAD TO GET BELOVED! 
AWAY FROM THIS. 
PLACE OF DEATH! 


IT'S GETTING DARK! THEY MUST 
HAVE BROUGHT THE CASKET ON 


7 


Soon, wit 
THE SHADOWS 
OF PESTILENCE § 
RIDDEN PARIS 4 
BEHIND THEM, 
THE SHIP 
SLIPS INTO 
THE CURRENT 
AND HEADS 
INTO THE 
BLUE NIGHT 
DOWNSTREAM 


MICHEL 


HE STUMBLES FRANTICALLY 


NO SIGN OF THE COFFIN ON 
THE OPEN DECK.,.THEY MUST 
HAVE PUT IT BELOW-- 


A” WHERE IS IT? WHERE CAN 
E PUT IT? 


AMONG THE CRATES AND THE 
BARRELS... 


WHERE |S THE WOODEN 
BOX 7 DENISE IS WAITING 
FOR ME! I CAN'T 
FIND HER! 
= 


IM GLAD WE DION'T TAKE ON THAT ) 


BODY OF THE GIRL WHO DIED OF 
THE PLAGUE / 


ANO HAO HER BURIED 
RIGHT AFTER 
SUNDOWN! 


A FEW MOMENTS LATER, A 


FORM JUMPS FROM THE’ 
SHIP... 


DENISE / I WILL 
JOIN YOU-- I 
WILL DIE Too 


HE DUCKS INTO THE SHADOWS AS 
TWO BOATMEN APPROACH... 


HERE, MON BRAVE / NO ONE WILL 

SEE-- WE'LL TAKE A DRAUGHT OF 

THIS COGNAC.., IT WILL WARD 
OFF THE NIGHT CHILL! | 


SEE? WHAT dior 

TELL YOU / THEY THINK 
THEY CAN ELUOE ME, 
BUT I'M TOO CLEVER 


CLUTCH OF THE 
SLACK DEATH! 


Our OF A BOYHOOD RIVALRY THERE BURGEONEO A TERR/BLE FLOWER —A OEADLY, 
BLOSSOM OF HATE, WITH /TS ROOTS SUNK DEEP IN HUMAN GREEO ANO JEALOUSY. 4 
THROUGH THE YEARS THE HATE FLOWER GREW UNTIL, /N THE ENO, /7 COULD BE 
DROWNED ONLY BY THE RED RAIN. «. 


AIN'T I BEEN WARNING 
YOU TO STAY AWAY 
AND WHERE DO YOU ''M CALLING ON FROM LUCYBELLE, THAT'S FOR 


THINK YOU'RE GOING A LUCYBELLE! SHE CONSARN IT! LUCYBELLE TO 
TIM JACKSON? ASKED ME OVER! i Ve SAY, LUFE WAGNER— 
ae ONLY SHE SAYS 


7M HER BEAU! 


, = 


BUT MISS LUCYBELLE, 


LUFE WAGNER, 
I THOUGHT YOU WAS 


YOU'RE A 

LIAR, TIM: YOU BRUTE! HOW 

AND I CAN DARE YOU HIT TIM! ) MY_GIRL! HE DON'T. 

PROVE IT— YOU'RE NOTHING BELONG HERE! 
BUT A HULKING 


LIKE THIS! 


THERE, TIM, DARLING, IT'S JUST A 
BRUISE! YOU'LL BE ALL RIGHT AS YOu'LL BE 
SORRY FOR THIS, 
LUCYBELLE! /'LL 
GET EVEN! 


IF YOU WERE THE LAST 
MAN ON EARTH! NOW 
BUT HOw ABOUT ME * I ) GO AWAY— I NEVER 
WANT TO SEE YOU jl 
AGAIN! 


Bhar user I AIN'T FORGETTING WEVERAL 
LUFE GOES TOT EITHER OF EM! TREATING LATER. 
ME LIKE L WAS ORT! aad 


A PAVORITE 
SPOT OF HIS... _ SUT THERE'S PLENTY, 
OF TIME! CHANCE TO 
GET THEM/ LUCK, TIM AND 
LUCYBELLE! 


Par ven 
IN WIS ATTIC 


LUFE PACES 
FURIOUSLY.. 


I'M GLAD YOU CAME BACK 

TO TOWN, LUFE! I NEEDED 

HELP IN THE STORE, ANO 

BYGONES ARE BYGONES! y, 
SURE WAS Nice am 

OF YOU TO GIVE 4 

ME THIS JOB, Ae 

Tim! 


GOT 70 20 SOMETHING — 
TOMGHT/ , 


/M AFRAID! (T'S TOO 
RISKY — TOO MANY PEOPLE 
KNOW HOW Ti ANO ME USED 
70 HATE EACH OTHER! THEY O 
WANG ME SURE! 


“THAT'S OKAY, LUFE! I 
THINK LUCYBELLE WOULD 
HAVE WANTED US TO BE 
FRIENPS AGAIN: AND SINCE 
I HAVE NO KIN, I'VE 
ARRANGEP FOR YOU TO 
HAVE THE STORE IF 

7 ANYTHING HAPPENS 


ff YOU MEAN 


So ArreR 


THE VILLAGE (/LL CUT HS 


CLOCK TOLLS | HEART OUT’ 


MONGHT... 


Yj 


Wy 


pray 
Uy 


NERVE! BUT 


"Le FIND 
ANOTHER WAY, 
A SAFER WAY! 
I'LL GET HIM 

YET! 


WHAT A_MISERABLE, 
SENTIMENTAL FOOL 
HE (S$ — THINKS (VE 
FORGOTTEN HOW HE 
TOOK LUCY AWAY 
FROM ME! BUT I 
HAVEN'T — I S77HLL 

HATE HM LIKE 

POISON! 


NOW, AT LAST! 


HAL 


i, 


I CAN ALWAYS Th 
SAY SOME 
BURGLAR BROKE 
WW AND DID IT! 


, 4 
ly Yh 
Li), 
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AMM — SAYS IN THE PAPER THERE WAS A 
LYNCHING OVER IN SCOTTVILLE YESTERDAY— 
THE CROWD STRUNG UP SOME GLY THAT 
KILLEO A WOMAN! NEVER EVEN GAVE 

HM A TRIAL... 


WPWAT MGHT, LUFE REVISITS HIS 
FAVORITE THINKING SPOT... 


AS THE UNSUSPECTING 


OMLY FIRST /\VE GOT TO GET SACK 
70 THE STORE ANO GET SOMETHING 
OF TIM'S TO PLANT ON THE SCENE 
OF THE CRIME! ANO ZL GOT UST 

THE THING IW Amo’ Y 


se 


A LYNCHING! THAT'S MY ANSWER RIGHT 
THERE! JE I CAN FRAME THAT VARMINT_ 
OF 4 TiM JACKSON SO A MOB Whe 
STRING Hit UP! (LL HAVE MY 
REVENGE AND NOBODY 
WILL EVER KNOWS 


OF COURSE-OLD AUNT BECKY! 
EVERYBODY LOVES HER, AND IF 
ANYTHING WAS TOS 
HAPPEN TO HER, 

THE TOWN WOULD 

GO CRAZY! NOW 

I KNOW WHAT. 


THIS WATCH THAT 
LUCYBELLE GAVE Hit 15 
JUST THE THING.’ HE'S 

PY ALWAYS SHOWING /7 70 

FOLKS AN? BRAGGING 

ABOUT HOW SHE HAD 17 
ENGRAVED AND ALL / 
THIS WILL HANG HII 


7M SLEEPS... 


D 


2zz2>> 8 


zzzz 


ss 


aS = 


J SEE A LIGHT, $0 SHE /F FTILL 
UP, ANO I WON'T HAVE ANY 
TROUBLE GETTING /V— AUNT 
BECKY NEVER TURNEO ANYBODY, 
AWAY IN HER LIFE / LP 


iu+ FORRY, OLD WOMAN, 

Ave BUT YOU'RE GOING TO 

HELP ME—GET EVEN WITH TIM ¢ 
gz SACKSON! ” 


WELL, LUFE WAGNER — COME IN! 
L SUPPOSE YOU'RE IN SOME 
SORT OF TROUBLE AND WANT 
AUNT BECKY 


TO FIX IT! 
YES, AUNTIE, 


SHE'S DEAD! NOW SLL 
7 WUST TAKE THs B/LL- 
FOLO OF HERS AND. 


NOW ALL I GOT 70 
00 /S GET GACK INTO 
THE STORE WITHOUT eo 


SEING SEEN! THEN 
THE JOB /S ALMOST 
2ONE— ANP NOBODY 
CAN EVER CONNECT 


BY... LEAVE TIM'S WATEH HERE 

I BESIDE THE BODY WHERE 

* pl SOMEONE WILL BE SURE 
TO FIND /T FIRST THING! 


THE FOOL /S STILL 
SLEEPING LIKE A BABY! 
(“LL IUST SLIP AUNT 
BECKY’$ BULFOLO 
LNOER HIS MATTRESS 
ANO— PLEASANT 
DREAMS, 771! _ta 
( 


fag, |, 


K WE GOT N-NO! THIS 1 ) HAH—INNOCENT! 
AUNT BECKY'S BODYS "J YOU, YOU" A TERRIBLE ¢ WE FOUND YER 
THEY RE — (CHUCKLE) — MURDERING ) MISTAKE! |'M ) WATCH— AND 
COMING AFTER INNOCENT! / HERE'S AUNT 


BECKY'S BILL- 


A 


PULL THE ROPE 
4 TIGHT, Boys! 
@HE'LL NEVER 
i> MURDER 
ANOTHER 


/ THAT'S EVIDENCE WO! PLEASE — I TELL You 

ENOUGH FOR ANYONE! ) I DIDN'T DO IT! YOU CAN'T 

BRING HIM ALONG LYNCH ME— 4 
TO THE HANGING )) You CAN'T! 


e No =a‘, NS sy 
We i waa 
Mw WHEN THE GRISLY DEED (5 DONE, 


ANO THE CROWO DEPARTS, LUPE WAGNER 
COMES 70 GLOAT... (Eee 


Wlovemy, FROM ABOVE, SOMETHING FALLS ON 
LUFE'S CHEEK ! SOMETHING WARM AND REL. 


eet 


HU’ BLOOD! B-BUT A HANGED 


4-HA, TIM JACKSON! I TOLD YOU \7 

D_GET EVEN AND I HAVE! YOU_YZ 

TOOK LUCYBELLE, BUT “Y 

WHO'S LAUGHING Now? 
"Mh 


IRAZEO BY TERROR, LUFE eile? THROUGH 
THE OESERTED VILLAGE.» 


AAAAAA— Boop EVERYWHERE, SOAKING 
ME THROUGH! L GOT TO GET OUT OF IT 
OR I'LL GO NUTS! 


4 AAA=now i's COMING 
IN THROUGH THE ROOF 
BUT I D-DON'T 5 

> REMEMBER ANY LEAK— i /22 Fix 7wAT © 

INSIDE AT LAST! 1m —(CASP)— G-GOT TO STOP Gis 

SAFE FROM THE BLOOD WOW! 

GAAAA — (7 WAS HORRIBLE — 

MUST HAVE BEEN A 
JUDGMENT ON ME! 


B, THE ATTIC /S A SHAMBLES 
L000 DRIPS EVERYWHERE... 


‘ONLY ONE THING WILL STOP 
ee NORE C20! THE BLOOP COMING FROM 
AAAAAAAAA — more OF IT! IT's NO Te TIM RECeNGe Ga Te 
Sa TRYING TO GET AWAY! I KNOW iE 

: WHAT I GOTTA Do! T KNOW asa H 


PLEASE, TIM, FORGIVE ME! 
AND — (S0B)— MAKE THIS 
TERRIBLE RAIN STOP! 

PLEASE — I CAN'T STAND 
IT— I'LLGO MAD BEFORE 


I-|'M DYING— KE RIE BLACK FRUIT 
CHOKING TO DEATH—\ THE THO FIGURES 
BUT THE RAIN ] 24VGLE FROM THE 
Ml HAS STOPPED! 


/ 
et On! SQ PARTS OF THE DEEP SOUTH 
\some FELLOW ON THE EXPERIENCEO A CURIOUS PHENOMENON 
TOOAY! RUST COLORED RAIN, CAUSED BY 
TINY (ROW PARTICLES IW THE AIR, FELL OVER 
A WIDE AREA! SOME PEOPLE AT AIRST 
THOUGHT BLOOD WAS FALLING ROM 
THE SKIES / 


ss 


i Fie Ia, 


HENRY CRAVENS WAS ABOUT 

70 CIE— ANO HE HATEO THE IDEA! HE COULON'T FACE IT WIT? 
THE PHILOSOPHIEAL ATTITUDE THAT WE ALL HAVE TO GO SOMETIME INSTEAD HE WADA 
PSYCHOTIC TERROR OF THE SHROUD ANO THE GRAVE! AND IN THE END HE FOUND THAT 
SOMEONE, AT H/S EXPENSE, HAD MADE A FATAL MISTAKE... 


if 


wees 


HENRY CRAVENS VISITS HIS DOCTOR 
70 HEAR A CLINICAL REPORT. « I THOUGHT so, A MALIGNANT —~ 
TOO! BUT THIS DISEASE! NO-NO: 


WELL, MR. CRAVENS, NOT G-GOOD? BUT )\ REPORT SAYS: THIS CAN'T HAPPEN 

PERHAPS YOU'D BETTER YI DON'T UNDER- TO ME! 

SIT DOWN! THIS REPORT 4 STAND! I—I THOUGHT / ONLY A LITTLE 

FROM THE CLINIC, TO SAY )I WAS IN PERFECT TIME: TO LIV 

THE LEAST, ISN'T GoopD! 

WAS ONLY A MALIGNANT. 
PRECAUTION! ~~ DISEASE, MR.- 


Ow WS WAY HOME, HENRY CRAVENS SEES, FOR THE 
FIRST TIME IN A LONG T/ME, THE BEAUTY OF THE 
WORLO AROUNO H/M.,. 


ANo WHEN HE 
REACHES HOM 


MY WORK! THE NOVEL /LL NEVER FINISH! 
IT ALL SEEMS SO UN/MPORTANT NOW, 
AN® /T WOULP HAVE BEEN A GOOD 


THE PARK—$O BEAUTIFUL! ANO THOSE 
CHILDREN ARE SO WTAL ANO FULL OF 


7 


ss 
lee 
ae 


Thar MIGHT, HENRY CRAVENS (5 $0 HE MAKES OUT H/S LAST 
LOATH TO GO TO SEO... A WILL ANO TESTAMENT. .. 


ao 
THE STREETS, THE PEOPLE, THE LIGHTS — HMMM — NOW LET ME 
ALL SO FULL OF LIFE! AND HERE I AM SEE! £L HAVEN'T GOT 4 
iN A LONELY ROOM, WAITING TO DIE! MUCH TO LEAVE To My ¥, 
AND THAT REMINDS ME THAT I HAVE RELATIVES —ANO NOT 
SOMETHING ZI MUST O0/ MANY RELATIVES / 11: 
MIGHT AS WELL GET /T i “a TYPEWRITER AND 
QVER WITH... PERSONAL EFFECTS 
/4L LEAVE 70 B088Y, 
MY NEPHEW! HE 
WANTS 70 BEA 
WRITER! MY FEW 
SHARES OF STOCK 
CAN GO _TO 
AUNT EFFIE... 


BS HE EVENTUALLY DROPS OFF /NTO A 
TROUBLED SLEEP HE BEG/NS TO OREAM! 
ANO IN HIS DREAM HE SEES HIMSELF — 
OYING. «+ 


FINALLY, WHEN HE CAN STALL NO 
LONGER, HE GOES TO BED... 


ZL HATE THIS! I 
KNOW I WON'T 
SLEEP / BUT THE 
DOCTOR SAID = 
MUST TRY 70 
REMAIN CALM — 


N-NO, DOCTOR! PLEASE! /'M NOT {fh 
REALLY DEAD/ PLEASE DON'T PUT ii 
THE SHEET OVER MY FACE / NOT 
YET —PLEASE DON'T — f 

PLEASE DON'T! 


; 70 PROLONG 
b. ETRY MY LIKE A 


> L/7TLE 
LONGER / 


Bur IN HIS OREAM, HENRY CRAVENS 1/5 lil 
ALREADY OFAD..- iy 
YES, HE WAS A GOOD 
MAN! A GOOD WRITER, 
TOO, BUT HE DION'T 
LIVE LONG ENOUGH 
TO REALLY WRITE 
ANYTHING GooD! 


POOR HENRY! 
TOUGH To DIE 
IN YOUR PRIME 
LIKE THIS! 


AND IV HIS DREAM HE /S PLIT/INTO A HEARSE 
AN? TAKEN TO A FUNERAL PARLOR, ORIVING 
FOR THE LAST TIME THROUGH THE QUIETLY 
BEAUTIFUL STREETS... 


$0 ODD —I CAN TELL WHERE WE ARE 
NOW! WE'RE PASSING A LITTLE PARK— 
ANO I WONDER /F THAT SAME 
BEAUTIFUL GIRL /§ THERE, 
WAITING FOR HER BEAU AS f 


y 


SHE ALWAYS 


Ar THE FUNERAL PARLOR HE FEELS THE 
8L00D BEING PUMPED FROM H/M, TO 
BE REPLACED BY EMBALMING FLLID. 


ALL READY? 
WANT ME To 
START PUMPING? 


FLUID INTO ME NOW/ ALL 
MY BLOOD, MY GOOD RED 
BLOOL, GONE FOREVER / 


HENRY CRAVENS RIDES TO THE 
CEMETERY, HEARS HIS FRIENDS 
MAKE THEIR LAST GOODBYES, 
ANO THEN AT LAST FEELS THE 
COFFIN BEING LOWERED INTO 
THE GRAVE... 


THEY RE PUTTING ME /NTO 4 
THE GROUND / IN WOOCLAWN * 
CEMETERY | /'VE DRIVEN OR 
WALKED PAST /T A HUNDRED 
TIMES — AND NOW /'M THERE 
MYSELF / /N THE GROUND/ 


GOING TO P-PUT EMBALMING 


THE D-OIRT! FALLING ON 
THE COFFIN! CUTTING OFF 
ALL THE AIR, THE SUN- 
LIGHT! NOW THE S0LIND 
/S GETTING FAINTER — 
THEY'RE SHOVELING 

IN MORE D-OIRT! ; 
SOON I'LL BE ALL p at 

ALONE! 


FINALLY HE IS PUT INTO A COFFIN, DRESSED ANO 
MADE UP! HIS FACE ROUGED TO A SEMBLANCE 
OF LIFE, AI§ HAIR COMBEL, 4/5 BEARD NEATLY 
SHAVEO OFF... 
YEAH —HE WAS 
DID A GOOD JOB ON THAT IN GOOD SHAPE! 
ONE, JOE! LOOKS LIKE HE’S ) BUT NOW 
GOING TO WAKE UP ANY MAYBE I'LL 
gy MINUTE AND START ] GET THAT _ 
RAISE, HUH * 


AND SOON HE /5 ALONE! THE 
MOURNERS DEPART, TO RETURN 
TO COMFORTABLE ANO WELL - 
LIGHTEO HOMES, TO FOOD ANDO. 
DRINK, TO FRIENDS! MEANTIME 
A STORM BREAKS OVER THE 
GRAVEYARD AND THE WIND 
HOWLS LIKE A WOLF..- 


aa 


90 HENRY CRAVENS OREAMS ON! DREAMS 
THAT HE 1§ DEAD AND BURIED ANDO SO— 
LONELY! BUT NOT LONELY FOR LONG NOW, 
BECAUSE HE 1G ABOUT TO HAVE V/SITORS... 


I HEAR SOMETHING! A STRANGE 
NOISE — SORT OF A GNAWING 
SOUNO ! B-BUT WHAT 
lA /7 8-8E7 


Yes, WORMS! BY THE MILLIONS THEY SWARM 
INTO THE COFFIN, DPEVOURING METAL, WOOO, 
AND FLESH ALIKE WITH THEIR AVIO LITTLE 


MOUTHS... - 

ca OWWWWWWW — THEY'RE 
TEARING ME TO BITS! THEY'RE ALL 
THROUGH M-mE! EVERYWHERE! 
YIIIIl111111— N— NOTHING CAN HELP 


OHH— I -I'M STILL ALIVE! 
/T WAS ONLY A NIGHTMARE 


BUT /T WAS HORRIBLE— SO 
HORRIBLE / /F DEATH IF 
REALLY LIKE THAT, 

OON'T SEE HOW I 
CAN FACE /7,% 


THEN HE SEES THEM... 


YOowwwwww— 
WORMS COMING 
AFTER ME! 


No, HENRY CRAVENS, IN HIS DREAMS, THAT 
NOTHING CAN HELP HIM NOW! THE WORMS 
LEAVE NOTHING, NOT EVEN A SRA/N WITH 
WHICH TO DREAM! ALL THAT/S LEFT /S A 
BARE SKELETON —ANO $0 THE OREAM ENDS... 


= 
SE 


OUT OF BED, HE FEELS A GREAT RACKING 
PAIN IN HIS HEART! HIS CHEST SEEMS TO 


Y OWWWwwW — M- My 

HEART! I —OH— ; 

. FALLING —PYING, 
Sy se 


Fee 


Ano NOW HENRY CRAVENS /S TRULY QEAOD/ LATER 
AS HIS GHOST DEPARTS /TS BODY... 


I'D SWEAR THAT MAN WAS 
HEALTHY! HARD TO SAY 
WITHOUT AN AUTOPSY... 


-——{ WHAT KILLED HIM, DOCTOR? BUT HE LOOKS LIKEA A HUH? 

——\ MAN THAT WAS SCARED , 
L DON'T KNOW HIS HISTORY, oF FRIGHTENED TO DEATH! 
COURSE! I WAS JUST CALLED IN! BY WHAT? 


TO DEATH! 
BUT IT IS VERY ODD! ; 


Ow +15 WAY OUT, THE GHOST J hv A VERY FEW MINUTES, IN THE 
PICKS UP A LETTER THAT 1) OFFICE OF DOCTOR RALPH SIMPSON. 
HAS JUST BEEN SENT BY 
PECIAL. MESSENGER... § ser a HELLO, DOCTOR! } HMMM — THAT'S 
$0 YOU MADE % 00D! I THOUGHT 
A MISTAKE/ A_ 3 Z HEARD SOME- 
MISTAKE THAT J ONE SPEAKTO & 
COST ME MY S ME JUST THEN! 
LE! AND? THE ROOM— 
[50 COLD ALL OFA 
tae SUDDEN / 


(To 
igs 


FOR ME! MIGHT As 
WELL READ /T— MY 
\ 4AS7 EARTHLY LETTER! 


YES, I FEEL IT! THERE Ano w me co. icv im 

1S SOMETHING HERE | THE SCREAMS SEG/N... gil i 
IN THE ROOM WITH ME! { PAY FOR YOUR 7 

SOMETHING EVIL— <j STUPIDITY —AND ! AHHHHHA EP Hb 0411 — HELP ME! 
SOMETHING THAT THAT OF THE Pl SOMETHINGS GOT ME.’ TEARING. 


WANTS TO HARM ME! f clic ALSO /T , Mh My THROAT OL/7! HELP, SOMEONE! 
BUT I CAN'T SEE LOVED Me: LIFE: > EEEEVIIII — YA AAAAAAAA— 


ANYTHING! 


eS 
a 


RS) 


PNY 
(AN \ 
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| ZeawA\s WY 


MAN 
IAAI 


lauill 


WHILE 1 DORSET NEAR AN OLD ROMAN CAMP., 


NOTHING NATURALLY! THE MONSTER. 
KILLS AGAIN! HORRIBLE TO BE SEEN ALWAYS DISAPPEARS JUST 
MURDER IN SOUTH ENGLAND! AROUND AFTER A KILLING! IT'S he 


POLICE ARE BAFFLED! z HERE NOW, HAD ITS FILL FOR NOW, 
EXTRA! READ Z SIR! BUT IT WILL COME 
. 4 R BACK! WE MUST 


BE READY! 


MNMG6n7 FALLS AND THE FRUITLESS SEARCH (5 
ABANDONED! BUT A GUARD /5 POSTED AT THE OLD 
CAMA... 


WELL, TIME TO MAKE 
A ROUND! BE CAREFUL 
OF YOURSELF, ALF; 
YELL BLOODY 

MURDER IF YOU 
SEE ANYTHING! 


THAT I WILL, 
NEVER FEAR! 
SAND I STILL THINK 
OUR KILLER IS A 
BLINKING HUMAN 
IN SOME KINO OF 
DISGUISE ! 


HOW ABOUT IT, 
ALF = YOU LIKE BEING 
LEFT HERE To DEAL 
WITH THAT BLOODY 
MONSTER? I DON'T 
FANCY IT 


NOR ME! BUT IT'S OUR JOB, 
LAO! AND I DON'T BELIEVE 
IN THE MONSTER THEORY 

ANYWAY ! I THINK OUR KILLER 
I5 HUMAN! HE's A BLOODY 
FIEND, THOUGH ! 


ALL THIS TALK ABOUT SEEING SOME 
K/NO OF DEMON OR SOMETHING 

AROUND THIS CAMP IF JUST RUBBISH! 
2 OON'T BELIEVE IN SUPERSTITIOUS 
NONSENSE -- HUH! I-- I FEEL 
FUNNY ALL OF A 
S-SUODEN 


GREAT SCOTT! 
IT--IT'S AFTER 
ME! HELP-- 


. om Sir 
AS COMPANION, SUMMONED BY THE FRENZIED 
A FOUL SMELL FILLS THE NIGHT! FANGS GLISTEN SCREAMS, ARRIVES TOO LATE! HE SEES SOME= 


AN® A LONG FORKED TONGUE LICKS OUT! FIRE THING HIDEOUS JUST VANISHING INTO THE MIST. 
ANO SMOKE BELCH FROM THE FETIO MOUTH OF 


TH BEAST FROM THE PAST! THE CONSTABLE Z( THAT DEVIL --WHATEVER (7 /S'/ LOOKS LIKE . 
NEVER HAS A CHANCE... ° (TS DONE FOR POOR OLD ALF/ AND I CAN'T € 
a 


: ge HURT IT WITH BULLETS! J 

GAAAAAAAA i> ft Z THEY GO RIGHT ey 
~ - 7, ~ - a 4 
Ss S » My [rs hg 3 
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LATER BACK IN LONDON A TOP LEVEL CONFER- 
ENCE 1S HELD AT SCOTLAND YARD... 


YOU'RE DEALING 
y WITH A PSYCHIC 
GLAD TO DO | MANIFESTATION OF 


SORRY TO CALL YOU ON SUCH ) ANYTHING I CAN, / EVIL, I BELIEVE ! 


SHORT NOTICE, OR, FENN, BUT <“ COMMISSIONER. ! 
IT'S THE DORSET MONSTER, )1'VE BEEN 
AGAIN, OF COURSE, AND = 
WE NEED YOUR ING THE CASE 

WITH INTEREST ! 


NIGHT IS BETTER! NOW IF MY 

THEORY IF RIGHT THE DRUIDS 

ORIGINALLY CREATED THE 

MONSTER AS A CURSE ON 
>THE ROMANS, WHO THEY 
HATED ; IT WAS 


SWODENLY FIGURES BEGIN TO MATERIALIZE OUT OF 


THE DANK MIST... 
fSELEEEE! THE 
GHOSTS OF R-ROMAN 
SOLDIERS! 


I'VE STUDIED THE 
7 HISTORY OF THIS PARTICL- 
LAR DEMON! IT WAS IN- 
VOKED CENTURIES AGO 


“THAT 2 
BOOK ! AND 


CHANTING 
LIKE THAT 2 


LATER... 


I'VE GOT A PLAN, 
WENDY, BUT I DON'T 
HOW ARE KNOW IF IT WILL 
YOU GOING TO » WORK! WE'LL 
DESTROY ¢JUST HAVE TO 
THE THING, ) WAIT AND SEE-- 
CHRISTO-_/ AND IT WILL BE 
DANGEROUS ! 


THIS IS AN OLD BOOK KNOWN 
AS THE DEVIL'S CATALOG | £3 
THIS SPELL IS SUPPOSED 


HAUNT A CERTAIN PLACE! ee 
LISTEN--NOST| COMINUS 22 
TERAT QUANDUM 

= 


WE ARE AT YOUR SERVICE, 
MORTAL! BUT LET YOUR 
BIDDING BE IN 
HASTE, FOR WE 
CANNOT STAY LONG! 
WHY HAVE YOU 
SUMMONED US 
FROM OUR 
GRAVES? 


CHRISTOPHER FENN EXPLAINS HIS PLAN TO THE GHOSTLY WE WILL 00 HURRY, THEN! IT HAS 

FIGURES... AS YOU WISH! THE CUNNING OF A FOX 
LONG AGO THE DRUIDS ] AYE--WE WE WILL HUNT ANP WILL SMELL 

CURSED YOU AND CREATED A REMEMBER! I OUT THIS DANGER ! YOU--LOOK! 

MONSTER TO PREY ON YOU! YOU MYSELF ONCE FIEND AND OVER THERE IN THE 

DIED BUT THE MONSTER LIVES ON }S5AW THIS MONSTER SLAY IT! 

ANDO STILL RETURNS! KILL IT AND LONG AGO! 

6O BACK TO YOUR GRAVES IN 

PEACE! NO MORTAL CAN SLAY 

THIS CREATURE, BUT YOU CAN ! 


OHHH--THE 
M-MONSTER | 


BEFORE HE CAN DEFEND HIMSELF ONE OF THE & = Bur NOW THE ROMANS HAVE THE MONSTER AT 
GHOSTLY ROMANS /S SEIZED BY THE FIENDISH BAY AND BEGIN TO CLOSE IN FOR THE KILL... 
APPARITION. .. E> A 
HY BZ LOOK, CHRISTOPHER! ) YES! THAT'S WHAT I HAD 

IT HAS TAKEN WILL END THAT EVIL THE MONSTER. 4 HOPED FOR! THEY ARE 
Ww CLAUDIUS ! CREATURE'S LIFE if CAN'T HURT SUPERNATURAL FIGURES THEM- 

My (QUICK, WE Wy THEM ! THEY'RE SELVES AND SO THEY eal 

= MUST HELP £& " KILLING IT }_ 2 SUCCEED WHERE A MORTA 
Ait AAs : 


ie 


Mah \K 

Bez 
THE MONSTER DIES és 
WITH A GHASTLY SHRIEK...])\\( 


SVOCENLY WITH THE MONSTER DEAD THINGS TAKE A 
NASTY TURN! THE ROMANS, THEIR SWORDS DRIBPING 
WITH BLOOD, TURN ON THE COUPLE... 
DIE--VILE BEAST! AND TAKE WE'RE 

YOUR CURSE WITH YOU TO THE AN? NOW FOR IN TROUBLE, WENDY! 
Za DEPTHS OF HADES , YOU, MY FRIENDS ! GET READY TO RUN 
Bre FROM WHICH YOU z WHY SHOULD WE 

SO CAME! h//; LET YOU LIVE 2 


Y YOUR OWN ANCIENT RULES 
ANYONE WHO SEEKS SANCTUARY 
SLIT THEIR |) CHRISTOPHER! ) 1 AM! RUN! INA ROMAN CAMP MUST BE 
THROATS |] THINK OF HEAD FOR SPARED UNTIL THEY 
THE INSIDE OF HAVE A FAIR TRIAL 
THIS WAS THE 


THE CAMP 
RAMPARTS! ROMAN LAW! 


THEY'RE UP TO SOMETHING ! THE GHOSTS COME RUSHING BACK FOR THE KiLL, 


OVER THERE WHISPERING AMONG // OH, LOOK! SCREAMING IN TRILIMPH.. 4 
THEMSELVES ! NOW I'VE GOT TO THEY'RE AND FOUND 
FIND A SPELL TO DEMATERIALIZE ) COMING )” yOu GUILTY! 
BACK ‘ = 
AGAIN ! ‘\ WE CLAIM 
SANCTUARY! 


THEM~-IN A HURRY ! 


Dike, 
—_ Dy, 
ame ras TEN 
ees 7); 
IN THE MICK OF WME, CHRISTOPHER FENN OH, CHRISTOPHER, RIGHT! WHEW! $0 THE ANCIENT 
THE INCANTATION HE HAS BEEN SEARCH- THAT WAS CLOSE! / BUT WHEN YOU / ROMAN CAMP ONCE 
FOR! AS HE UTTERS THE WORDS THE TOO CLOSE! = MONKEY MORE SLEEPS BE- 
'§ OF THE GHOSTS DIM AND BEG/N \ ANOTHER AROUND WITH PSYCHIC ) NEATH THE BLOOD 
TO VAN/SH INTO p Z ro my” SECOND AND PHENOMENA, WENDY, REO MOON! THE DANK 
4 WE WOULD YOU'VE GOT To BE MGHT MIST R/ISES AND 
W HAVE BEEN @> READY FOR ANYTHING! CURLS OVER THE RU- 
AS DEAD AS )/ JUST THE SAME, I THINK (NS LIKE AN EVER 
THEY ARE! eee WE'LL TAKE / CHANG/IVG SHROWD! 
: “a s y A LONG AND THE MONS TER 
VACATION! PROWLS NO MORE... 


fh THE FEARFUL HOURS 


PENETRATING GLOW... 
APeAoLy GLOW BECAUSE 
(TGs. 


YOU MUST PAY 
THE PRICE OF 
EWL 


AS You + 
SAY, DOC: 


OUTOF THE COOL COUNTRY NIGHT A FIGURE || Cnd AS THE DAYS 
APPEARS,,, BEAUTIFUL, PALE... COMPELLING. 


DRAG, STEVE MOVES 
INTO A WORLD OF HIS, 
HER FACE IS LIKE OWN... COMPLETE 
A. MARBLE.,.L CAN'T ADORATION FOR THE, 
TAKE MY EYES OFF STRANGE G/RL 


HER 
HOW DO YOU DO? 


LI OON'T BELIEVE 
WENE MET! 


4 HER LIDS SEEM TO 4 
BE COATED WITH ICE Sie 
f/ AND YET SHE'S LOVELY. 
lo 


SO DESIRABLE / oF. 
om f- 


~ 
I WANT TO MARRY 
{DLL 


DARLING! ARE 
YOu ALL RIGHT 7 
I THOUGHT FOR 
A MOMENT... 


WITH DREAD. 


LET'S STAND HERE. SHE LOOKS So} 
LWANT TO LOOK AT COLO ANO 
YOU ALONE / EB UNEARTHLY! 


OF COURSE T'LL MARRY # 
YOu, STEVE! L LOVE am 


you} 


WHAT'S WRONG, 

STEVE? You 
LOOK LIKE YOU'VE 
SEEN A GHOST’ 


SHE'S GONE! SHE LEFT 
ME HERE LIKE A FOOL 


FOR THEM TO LAUGH 
AT! f 


) 


SO I've 
FOUND YOU AT 
LAST / AND IN A 
VERY APPROPRIATE 
SETTING, 
Too! 


SHE'S AN HOUR 
LATE ! WONDER 


WITH REVENGE, STEVE SEEKS 
TO LOCATE THE GIRL, 


Wiss GORDON MM THANK You 
LEFT HER ApDREss! SO MUCH’ 
(T'S 136 PIEDMONT 
SHE THINKS SHE'S TRICKEO ME \ AVENDE, PARKVILLE! 
WITH HER WHITE FACE ANDCOLD |} 
FED LIPS... CAN SEEKER syeance) {STINT (To 
SMILE-- BUT SHELL j 
PAY FOR THIS! af MN Aes ll 
f 


fi 


i ae 


HI 
] 
iM 


YES, IM 
LAURA'S MOTHER! 
SHE'S IN THE 5 

GRAVEYARD NOW.. [ua 
BUT I DON'T . 
UNDERSTAND ,! 


WHO ARE YOU 77 
WHAT 00 YOU WANT 
WITH MAE 7 


SUDDENLY, /N BLIND FURY, HATRED AND FRUSTRATION, 
STEVE'S FINGERS TIGHTEN AROUND THE GIRL'S THROAT, 


A _NAME ON ATOMBSTONE AND ALL 
AT. ONCE THE TRUTH STRIKES ATA 
TERRIFIEO ANLIRDERER / 


. 2 


a (" y — 
: ) 


( 


Q&S THE DAYS PASS, THE HUNTED MAN FLEES DESPERATELY 
FROM THE DANCING FURIES. 


HOW DID I GET 

HERE ? MAYBE 

\F [SPEAK 
TO, OH... 


#0 LL NEVER 
BE FREE OF 
THEM... NEVER/ 


THERE'S ONLY 
ONE ESCAPE FOR 
ME-- ANOI MUST 

TAKE IT! 


MARK! HEAR 1T? THE FIOOLE 1S PLAYING, F/LLING THE NIGHT AIR WITH THE SOUND 
OF MENACE AND MUSIC! FROM SOMEWHERE OUT /N THE VOIP 17 COMES, GAY AND 
EVIL, THE SOUND BECKONING US ALL TO TRAVEL THE ROAD TO DEATH AND 
DESTRUCTION! TIMELESS, TIRELESS, THE MUSIC SWELLS ANO FILLS OUR SOULS 
WITH TEMPTATION ANO PASSION, FOR WE ARE LISTENING, EVEN NOW, TO THE 


THEN, OUT OF NOWHERE, 
ME APPEARS! A BOWING, 
SCRAPING FIGURE ! THE 
HAPPY VILLAGERS ARE TOO 
EXCITED TO NOTICE HIS FACE... 


Tus 
WE BEGIN A FEW CENTURIES AGO IN AN OLD WORLD [3 
WILLAGE WHICH SHALL GO UNNAMED... ie a2 | 


~ 


THE SPRING! 


G4 f | 


" hi q 
Wilbigall 
ey 


IT FIRST THE STRAINS ARE SOFT AND INVITING! THE UPDENLY THE TEMPO OF THE MUSIC CHANGES.’ SOME- 
MUSIC SWIRLS IN GAY ARABESQUES AND THE INNOCENT THING EViL AND CRUEL CREEPS INTO /T./ AND WITH 
AND HAPPY PEOPLE DANCE TO THEIR HEARTS CONTE! THE CHANGE IN THE MUSIC ALSO COMES A CHANGE’ /N 


THE DANCERS... 
DANCE FOOLS! ENJOY Of FASTER, FIDDLER, ng 
(T WHILE YOU CAN! 17_ FASTER! WE MU! OH, 570P! YOU'RE 
HURTING p 


I'VE ALWAYS HATED You! \= 
WAH-LOOK AT THEM NOW! W YOU CHEATING MINX,’ 60 AHEAD KILL ME IF YOU } SHUT YOUR MOUTH, 
FIGHTING AMONG THEM- I'LL KILL YOU/ I'LL DARE’ GO ON! BUT IF YOU BAGGAGE.’ AH, 


SELVES ALREADY./ BUT > TEACH YOU TO WINK YOU DO YOU'LL HANG IT FEELS GOOD TO 
FOR IT/ OH, IF I HAVE My HANDS 


THEY -- CHUCKLE -- WANTED AT OTHER MEN / 
ME TO PLAY FOR THEM! — § WERE A MAN-- AROUND YOUR, 


THIS WILL LEAD TO MURDER [ie :: AEEEEE! 


GUESS! HO-HO-HO,.! J 


WHERE THERE WAS 
FRIENDSHIP AND JOY 
BEFORE--NOW THERE 
1S FURY AND BITTER HATRED! STONES AND (Qi 1. Ar LAST THE GREEN 18 COVERED WITH BLOODY 
STICKS, KNIVES AND GUNS, EVEN TEETH, ARE CORPSES AND THE SPECTRAL FIDDLER PUTS AWAY 
NY USED IN THE FIGHTING / NO ONE KNOWS WHY HIS INSTRUMENT AND PREPARES TO DEPART. HIS 
: Vion FIGHT--THEY ONLY OBEY THE EVIL MUSIC/) ) EVIL WORK WELL DONE, 


$0, YOU FOOLS / YOU 
WOULD LISTEN To My 
MUSIC / HEH-HEH,/ TOO 
BAD IT'S ALL OVER, BUT 
{THERE ARE PLENTY 
LIKE YOU IN THE 
WORLD./ 


BUT THE WORD TRAVELS AHEAD, AND WHEN THE FIDDLER, $9, YOU DOLTS/ YOU DON'T LIkE J 
REACHES THE NEXT VILLAGE HE FINDS THE PEOPLE MY MUSIC! JUST FOR THAT I 
ANGRY... p WILL PLAY YOU A VERY DIFFER- 
WE HEARD WHAT HAPPENED WHEN YOU Yt g ENT TUN 

FIDDLED IN THE OTHER VILLAGE! GET SHOW HIM NO 

OUT! YOU ARE EVIL’ WE WILL bs} 
WHY, Ty STONE YOU y &5 BEFORE HE CAN 
You IDIOTS / A To DEATH / | & PLAY HIS EVIL 

YOU THINK / 

YOU CAN 

HARM ME 


yi 
‘ Y= N 4 
AS THE FIDDLER PLAYS A GRIM AND : y= Ae 
HORRIBLE TUNE... a GOOD MY LITTLE FIENOS! TEAR THEM 
WE COME, | TO BITS 
Y/I11--DEMONS! ) OUR MASTER ! 
MONSTERS / 


RIGHT OUT OF 


WE WILL TELL HIM, Z PUT YOU AWAY FOR NOW MY 
THEY ARE ALL DEAD, MASTER! HE WILL BE | HEE! HE SLEEK LITTLE FIDDLE BUT NOT” 
MASTER / OUR TASK IS FINISHED/| PLEASED THAT YoU A FOR LONG! THERE WILL BE 
NOW |S THERE ANY WORD YOU Z\ ARE DOING MUCH FOR US TO DO IN THE 
WISH US TO TAKE 50 WELL! 2 WORLD / HAH-HAH / WE WILL 
To YOUR MAKE THEM —_— 
DANCE TO A a 


MASTER & 


EXCEPT A CHANCE 
TO BRING EVIL JO 
| THE WORLD! 


$0 THE CORRIDORS OF TIME MARCHED THE SINISTER 
FIGURE OF THE FIDDLER! WHEREVER THERE WAS DEATH 
AND DISASTER -- THERE TOO WAS THE FIDDLER! /T /S NOW 
CENTURIES LATER... » 

THERE |S NO REASON 

WHY OUR COUNTRIES 


HO! THEY SPEAK 
SHOULD FIGHT / 


OF PEACE! WE LAGREE! 

LET US SIGN 
A PEACE 
TREATY,’ 


A CHANGE COMES OVER THE MEN AT THE TABLE / 
THE MUSic THROBS IN THEIR BRAINS LIKE MAL/- 
CIOUS LITTLE HAMMERS AS TEMPERS FLARE... 


YOUR 


MY COUNTRY ! ; 
ATTITUDE / 


1 DEFY You! 


AWD THE FIDDLER LAUGHS WITH EVIL M/RTH AS THE 
WORLD EXPLODES INTO GHASTLY SMOKE AND 


HO-HO-HO! ME“Z£ RULE 
THE WORLD® THE FOOLS! 


IGAIN THE SOFT MUSIC BEGINS! AN EVIL 
TTLE MELODY. ‘ 


TALK PEACE, WiLL YOUS 
NOT FOR LONG, 

CH? YOU WON'T. NOT 

\ AFTER YOU HEAR 


I DEFY YOU ALL! IF IT'S WAR YOU WANT, 
THEN YOU SHALL HAVE WAR / DO YOU HEAR 
I'LL GIVE YOU AND YOUR STINKING LITTLE 

COUNTRIES A WAR SUCH AS YOU NEVER 
DREAMED OF! I'LL RULE 
THE WHOLE WORLD/ IT'S 

WAR! 


NY 


t 


io 


THE FIDDLER RULES TRIUMPHANT! LIKE A BLOOD - 
THIRSTY VULTURE HE ROOSTS ATOP A SMASHED 
AND BLEEDING WORLD... . 


MEE-HEE-HA- \ 


HA-HO-HO-HO! 
I PLAY AND THE 
FOOLS DANCE TO 


\ THEIR DEATHS .! 


CONTINUED ON BACK COVER] 


“ray, ING 1 
RULING ! 


LOOK WHAT YOU GET! 


© Life size reproduction of a Movie Monster! 

© 12 4x 5 glossy photos of your favorite monsters! 

* Horror Fan Club membership card and badge! 

\ $l © Official Club Bulletin showing latest Monster Films 
releases complete with pictures an i 


EXTRA BONUS RR 


Zz is sin MONSTER a penis FAN CLUB, Dept. m-7 . 
Y ep MASKS stand that | will receive FREE all the above mentioned 
pi and benefits. Enclos 


Enclosed is my registration fee of $1.00. 
Terrifying life like reproductions of movie monsters, 5 chee (Cash Cl Money Order 
They're ghastly! They're frightening! 


Tee G, Name 
“0RRY,.. be the fits 9am 


mts 


MORE TIME PASSED AND THE WORLD WAS REBUILT AFTER NOT AS EXCITING OR AS 
A PASHION--THE CORPSES BURIED AND THE PEACE PATCHED )S SATISFYING AS TEARING 
UP! BUT THE FIDDLER WAS NOT D/SMAYED--HE FOUND DOWN THE WORLD, BUT IT 
PLENTY OF WORK TO DO.., KEEPS ME BUSY! AND THE 
? KILL-KILL- DAY WILL COME AGAIN WHEN 
THAT'S _IT, MY ; I CAN DESTROY EVERYTHING 
MAN.’ STRANGLE : IN THE MEANTIME 
HER / e / THEY BURN IN THE J f} 
FIRE MY MUSIC Ab 
} STARTED / Vig 


Mm 5 
\ 


HEE-HEE-HO.! HE WAS 4 (i THERE CAME 
WNOCENT OF COURSE, BUT y A DAY. \ 
MY MUSIC DEAFENED ‘THEN F 
70 HIS PLEAS! THEY-- GAAA--WHATS WRONG 

CHUCKLE-- WOULDN'T Ja] WITH ME / I'M SICK! MY 

EVEN LISTEN / > INSIDES MELTING AWAY.’ 
50 WEAK / I CAN'T A 
PLAY ANYNORE/ 

I CAN'T PLAY? 


x 


US TIME THE DEMONS COME W/THOUT 5 
EING SUMMONED. BUT THEY DO! THE FIDDLER { AW AROUND THE WORLD THERE 
13 TORN INTO SMALL AND) )} (5 THE HOLLOW ECHO OF SOFT 
YAAA--YOUR TIME 8LOObY ITS... AND INCREDIBLY EVIL LAUGHTER! 
HAS ALSO COME, FIDDLER! p 
OUR EVIL MASTER SENDS, I NEED A NEW 
US TO TEAR FIDDLER, IT SEEMS! 
YOU To BITS / . AND I WON'T HAVE 
MUCH TROUBLE FIND- 
ING ONE! DO You 
WANT THE JOB = 
OR YOU OR 
youz 


